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August and September; 



would promote education for the governments and 
the governed in terms of right international be- 
havior. The various overlapping commissions might 
easily be expected to assume something of the stand- 
ing of a permanent court, with the difference, of 
course, that it would not decide cases, but report 
facts. Out of its practice and investigations inter- 
national law would develop with a renewed vigor. 
But perhaps still more important, the very act of in- 
vestigation itself would promote that important atti- 
tude of mind known as suspended judgment, without 
which there can be no justice between men or na- 
tions. 



Secretary Trueblood's Illness. 

The many friends of Dr. Benjamin F. Trueblood, for 
twenty-one years Secretary of the American Peace So- 
ciety and editor of this magazine, will regret to learn 
that on the 7th of June he was stricken with an attack 
of aphasia at his home in Falkstone Courts, Washington, 
D. C. The long years of uninterrupted labor and de- 
votion to the rapidly accumulating details of the work 
of the American Peace Society were evidently too great 
a strain even for his unusually vigorous constitution. 
In the weeks that have elapsed he has improved steadily, 
and it is hoped that an extended vacation may bring 
back to him much of his former health and strength. 

The following resolution, presented by Hon. Jackson 
H. Balston at the meeting of the Executive Committee 
of the American Peace Society, Friday, June 27, was 
unanimously voted : 

"Appreciating the fact that his many years of arduous 
mental and physical labor in the cause of peace have 
brought to Dr. Benjamin P. Trueblood, Secretary of the 
American Peace Society, injury to his health, and de- 
siring to acknowledge, even in an inadequate way, the 
indebtedness of the peace movement as represented by 
this society to him, 

"Resolved, That a leave of absence of six months, with 
full pay, be granted to Dr. Benjamin P. Trueblood, and 
that he is urged to accept this with the assurance of the 
heartfelt hope, on our part, that he may be speedily re- 
stored to his accustomed vigor, and may at the end of 
this time be able to assume his accustomed place of 
leadership among us." 

It was voted also that the committee authorize and 
request Mr. Call, in the absence of Dr. Trueblood, to 
assume and perform the duties of the Secretary. 



Gettysburg Fifty Years After. 

The Gettysburg anniversary reunion and commemo- 
ration has made a profound impression. We have per- 
sonally visited that interesting field. It was an impres- 
sive experience, repeopling that fourteen miles of battle, 
army against army, corps against corps, battalion against 
battalion, man against man. It required little imagina- 



tion to fill in the main details of that mighty carnage. 
Seminary Bidge to the west, the death of General Bey- 
nolds, the railroad gully filled with dead, the wooded 
soil covered with wounded and dying, the retreat through 
the village at twilight, the formation on Cemetery Bidge, 
and the morning and the evening were the first day. The 
fierce Confederate onslaught at Culp's Hill on the one 
hand and at Bound Top on the other; the terrible 
slaughter in the peach orchard, and another day passed. 
An early artillery duel, Pickett's Brigade marching 
across death's plain to defeat and rout at the Bloody 
Angle, one of the world's great battles is over, and a 
wild third of July is ended. There is a fourth, a sad and 
silent fourth, and in the night of it Lee's great army, 
what is left, retreats toward the south through the dark 
and the rain. 

Those were awesome days. Men there poured forth 
their last full measure of devotion as they understood 
devotion. We would belittle neither their valor nor their 
heroism. Bravery there was on both sides, God knows, 
a plenty. 

It has seemed a bit strange to us, however, that in all 
the press reports we have failed to note any emphasis 
upon the unutterable sadness of that useless slaughter 
of brave young men. We find no attempt to picture what 
this nation might have been had that flower of American 
manhood been spared. We have heard no note of regret 
that the battle was thought to be necessary. We find no 
tendency to question the "glory" of that scene. No voice 
recalls the smell of decaying flesh, the death shriek of 
the horses, the picture of carrion birds picking out the 
eyes of many a mother's dead. No one has thought to 
doubt the ethics of Armistead's shout on that fateful 
day, with hat on sword and about to die, "Give them the 
cold steel, boys !" We find little reference to the women 
of that day, the brave souls who fought out the war at 
the broken hearth, the supporters of families, the makers 
of supplies, the angels of mercy. Many a chaplain 
buried more women dead of broken hearts than soldiers 
on the field of battle. We have no doubt that, as in the 
case of the Boer war, four times as many women and 
children as men died North and South because of Get- 
tysburg. And who can do justice to those women of the 
border States? Why does no one dare to say that that 
battle, like all battles, was but a hideous survival of 
savagery? Why are we so afraid of being called cow- 
ardly and sentimental ? Why do clergymen, teachers of 
Christ, accept the unthinking judgment of the populace 
and forget their beatitudes? Why does the press find 
more "news value" in those deeds of killing than in any 
modern self-effacing bravery? No one, so far as we 
know, has arisen to speak of the futile folly of behaving 
abominably ourselves that others may be punished for 
behaving abominably. We seem to forget that military 
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heroism is not always moral heroism, however much it 
may be bolstered by music, buttons, and braid. The 
stage directions to one of the scenes in "The Vanguard" 
read suggestively: "A room that was once exquisitely 
dainty is now muddy, dirty, and enveloped in tobacco 
smoke. Delicate feminine articles lie soiled or broken 
on the floor. A soldier is lounging in a plush chair, his 
feet on a low, carved table, from which have fallen sev- 
eral pieces of bric-a-brac. He has in his hands a dainty 
little fan, with one end of which he is stuffing tobacco 
into his pipe. Pour other soldiers are playing cards at 
the table." 

An angel brought to earth today over either Mexico 
or the Balkans, or over our forts or iron-cladded seas, 
might well believe with Franklin's angel that by some 
mistake he had been brought not to earth but to hell. 
We cannot help wondering why on anniversaries such as 
that at Gettysburg there seems so little dread of the 
ignominy of battle, so little searching on the part of a 
Christian civilization for its Christ. 

Three hopeful features of the celebration stand out: 
The President's address, a part of which appears else- 
where in these pages ; five minutes of silence as the great 
throng stood at attention with the flag at half mast in 
memory of those gone ; and, finally, the last interchange 
of messages between the North and the South, on July 5, 
when a Boston sergeant wig-wagged from little Bound 
Top "Peace on Earth, Good-will to Men," to which a 
Virginia lieutenant returned "Glory to God in the 
Highest." 



Mr. Roosevelt Again. 

Of late years the Advocate of Peace has found it 
necessary frequently to disagree with ex-President 
Boosevelt There is one passage of his Bunker Hill an- 
niversary address to which we would call particular at- 
tention. The words as quoted are: "You know the 
proverb that I used to quote : 'Speak softly, but carry a 
big stick; you will go far.' But the worst of all possible 
combinations is to speak roughly and to drop the big 
stick. A policy of peace with insult is a mighty poor 
policy." But why, Mr. Eoosevelt, in this day and gen- 
eration is it necessary, at least for civilized countries, to 
pursue "a policy of peace with insult" ? Furthermore, 
why repeat constantly with such vehemence the doctrine 
of slaps and bangs ? 

It is apparent that all "progressives" are not of Mr. 
Boosevelt's military cast of mind. The Hon. Joseph 
Walker, of Worcester, Mass., for example, took occasion 
to say at the recent foregathering in Newport, and in 
Mr. Boosevelt's presence, these wholesome words : 

"I am convinced that I owe it to my country, to the 
Progressive party, and to myself to make my position 
clear on the subject of this morning's discussion, and to 



warn the Progressive party against the danger of mili- 
tarism which today is raising its horrid head so high 
among the nations of the world. I for one am a firm 
believer in the settlement of international disputes by 
peaceful means and by peaceful means alone. I am in 
favor of general arbitration treaties, under which all 
justiciable disputes, even those involving national honor 
and vital interests, shall be submitted to arbitration. I 
am in favor of submitting to arbitration the question 
whether a particular dispute is justiciable or not. I 
stand unflinchingly for the reign of law among nations. 
"The time has come to establish treaties limiting and 
lessening military armaments. The time has come for 
the United States to show her moral courage by firmly 
refusing to be drawn into the wasteful and wicked 
rivalry among nations in building up their military 
strength. The time has come for the United States to 
take her stand on the principle enunciated by Lincoln, 
that right makes might. I for one am ready to act 
upon the belief that no nation will attack the United 
States or infringe her rights so long as she herself pur- 
sues a course based on right and justice." 



Death of Alfred H. Love. 

Alfred H. Love, President of the Universal Peace 
Union since its formation, in 1866, died at his home, 
1820 Park Ave., Philadelphia, June 29. Mr. Love had 
been a woolen commission merchant in Philadelphia 
since 1853, being the senior member of A. H. Love & 
Co. He had been editor of the Bond of Peace, The 
Voice of Peace, The Peacemaker and Court of Arbitra- 
tion since 1866. He was official visitor of prisons in 
Pennsylvania for forty-three years. Mr. Love's devoted 
interest in all things pertaining to international peace 
has been a conspicuous feature of many of the peace 
conferences. His acquaintance was wide and his inter- 
est in all humanitarian movements keen. 

A more extended account of his work for the cause 
of international peace will appear in a later issue of the 
Advocate of Peace. 



The Japanese Farmer of California. 

In the anti-alien agitation of California the eyes of 
the country at large have been drawn to the Japanese 
inhabitants of that State with much interest. It is 
around the Japanese farmer that the storm centers; 
therefore it may be worth while to see what manner of 
man he is. 

As a laborer in Japan his lot has not been encour- 
aging. The per capita wages of Japanese laborers in 
Japan are, of course, amazingly low. The latest 1910 
statistics of Japan, as furnished by their Department of 
Finance, indicates a daily wage (American money) of 
40 cents for carpenters, 31% cents for shoemakers, 34 
cents for blacksmiths, 25^ cents for compositors, 19^ 
cents for male farm laborers, 22 cents for male weavers, 
and 12 cents for female. In the cotton factories of the 
better sort, the wages run from 5 cents a day for the 
youngest children to 25 cents a day for good women 
workers. 



